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Tasked with capturing the most wanted fugitive in the universe, Ben 
Madsen (from Arcadia, California) must track his mark through a city 
filled with dangerous aliens (definitely not from Arcadia, California) — 
right here on Earth. 
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THEN 

HOW? 


...INBIPB 
ITB OWN 
ARM. 


ZERO BASE IS 
COMPROMISED. 
CALL DIRECTOR 
SULLIVAN. 


IS THERE 
NOTHING ELSE 
WE CAN DO? 


SURE. WE PRAY 
SULLIVAN KNOWS 
SOMEONE WHO 
. CAN FIX THIS. 




THERE 


WAS 


NO 


CONTAMINATION 


AND 

USED THEM 
TO GROW A 
BIOWEAPON.. 


r IT SEEMS 
THE SPECIMEN 
REPURPOSED 
BACTERIAL 
COLONIES 
FROM ITS OWN 
DIGESTIVE 
L. TRACT, yf 






















































IT NEVER 
BAINS IN 
L.A. 


r LOOK \ 

WHAT YOU'VE ' 
PONE! I SPENT 
ALL AFTERNOON 
MAKING THAT 
. BANMIAN FOR > 
L RITA! y 


x f/sk' r<? 

AV ALLEY BEHINP MR. 
UU'S APOTHECARY. 


I'LL SENP ALEX 
TO CLEAN IT UP. 

HE OWES US 
. BOTH. 


THEY SAY A GOOP 
POWNPOUR CLEARS 
THE AIR ANP CLEANS 
THE CITY. NOT HERE. 


SWEAR IT LOOKS 
THE SAME AS THE 
FIRST PAY AUNT RITA 
PRAGGEP ME THERE. 


ANP I'M 
SORRY, LANFEN. 
IT SMELLEP... 
SMELLS... 

. peuoous. 


HERE... THERE'S NOTHING 
BUT GRIME. WASH OFF THE 
TOP LAYER ANP YOU'LL 
F/NP MORE UNPERNEATH. 
LIKE ARTIE FISK. 


I KNEW HE'P RUN. THEY 
ALWAYS PO. BUT THIS 
IPIOT HAP TO BARREL 
THROUGH LANFEN'S 
KITCHEN, TOO. 


MAPSEN? GET 
THIS LUNATIC 
OUT OF MY 
k HOUSE! . 


WORKING 
ON IT, 
LANFEN. 


NOW I'M PISSEP 
OFF, PRENCHEP 
TO THE BONE... 


1 

1 ITRAINEP \ 


IN L.A. 
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...ANP MY 
PINNER IE 
RUINEP. 


you 

CAU0HT ME 
ON A BAP PA/, 
ARTIE/ . 


I CAN'T 
STANP WET 
SOCKS. 


SCREW 

you, 

MAPSEN. 
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r WHAT WAS ^ 
IT you SAIP? 
NOWH5R5 LEFT 
. TO RUN? y 


w I WAS 
WRONG. 
THSRS'S THE 
SIX O'CLOCK 
„ BUS. 


r TRUST 
THAT KNOCK 
OFF? NO, 
v THANKS. 


PM 

J / 
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I'VE LIVEP IN A 
ARCAPIA FOR. 
THIRTY YEARS. 
THE NUMBER lO 
NEVER RUNS 
1 LATE. > 


ANP I 
HOPE YOU 
UNPERSTANP. 


YOUR PERFECT- 
INTERNAL-CLOCK IS 
ONE THIN©. HOW THE 
HELL PIP YOU KNOW 
THE BUS WOULP BE 
^ ON TIME? ^ 


n 

























































































PUBLIC PROPERTY 
ANP THAT GOON'S 
v CONPITION- ^ 


BURY THE IMPENPING 
LAWSUITS ANP PAY FOR 
PAMAGES. BUT NO, 
WASHINGTON WON'T 
REWARP YOUR LITTLE 
STUNT. I SAY THIS AS A 
FRIENP... YOU'RE 
k RUNNING OUT OF j 
k. FAVORS, BEN. 


SIT POWN, 
MAPSEN. 


F7SK? HE 
GOT A BUMP ON 
THE HEAP. 


s/r pown? 



YjfjW BETWEEN THE 

PESTRUCTION OF \Zy//Z7Y^ 1 


-YOU SHOULP BE 1 

■1 iy -r-U A LllSiLl/~ ! !s~ \Kitr.n l 





"BBN/ THOUGHT I EAW YOU 
HOTFOOT PAST THE W/NPOW 
EARLIER. THEY ETILL HAVEN'T 
LEARNEP NOT TO RUN FROM 
YOU, HUH? 


ETILL 
TOUGHER 
THAN NAILE. 


u HOW'E AUNT 
RITA?" 


































































you, 

THEY'RE 
>IN<3 TO 
US. . 


I 555 
WHAT YOU 
M5AN. 


L5T M5 

call you 

BACK. 


THEY'VE BEEN 
BEATING POWN 
MY POOR SINCE 
YOUR RATHER 
CREATIVE USE OF 
PUBLIC TRANSIT 
EARLIER. 


















































































































r WHEN IT 
CO WEE TO MONEY, 
NO ONE WAETEE 
ANY TIME, PO 
^ THEY? ^ 


RIGHT/ THE 
ONE PERSON 
WHO WON'T BE 
AROUND TO 
. GEE IT. ^ 


r NOBODY WANTS ^ 
ANOTHER COMMUNITY 
CENTER IN ARCADIA 
L ANYWAY a 


DO YOU KNOW WHAT CHEMO 
DOES TO A PERSON AS FIT 
AS YOU, BENJAMIN? IMAGINE 
IT ON SOMEONE MY AGE/ I'D 
RATHER PUT MY FAITH IN FIVE 
v THOUSAND YEARS OF- ^ 


YOU DO. 
AND THAT'S 
ENOUGH. 


r IF YOU WENT V 
TO CHEMO LIKE \ 
EVERY DOCTOR 
HAS SUGGESTED L 
THAT MIGHT i 
V CHANGE. Jr 


WOOD 
CHIPS AND 
, TWIGS? 


































































































did you 

GO UP TO THE 
COURTYARD 
TODAY? . 


...BUT 

THAT'S OKAY 
BY MB. 


YOU SHOULD 
GET OUTSIDE 
MORE. 


YOU HAVB 
TO COMB OVBE 
EIGHT HOW. 


r I KNOW I ^ 
SAID I'D CALL 
YOU BACK, BUT 
I'M A LITTLE 
BUSY AT THE 
^ MOMENT a 


YOU CAN'T 
LIVE BY YOURSELF 
ANYMORE. YOU 
. KNOW THAT. . 


OH, DO I? I 
DON'T RECALL 
ANYONE ASKING 
^ ME. a 


SOMETIMES 
I THINK YOU'RE 
GOING TO LOVE 
ME TO DEATH, 

. BENJAMIN... 


r AT MY ^ 
APARTMENT, 

MY DOOR OPENED 
RIGHT ONTO OUR 
COURTYARD. 


BBN, IT'S THB JOB. 

THB ONB WB'VB BBBN 
WAITING FOE. I GUBSS IT'S 
TEUB WHAT THBY SAY NO 
PEBSS IS BAP PEBSS, CAUSB 
THB NUMBBE I'M LOOKING 
AT EIGHT NOW IS 
ASTEONOMICAL. 
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WHEN WILL YOU 
HAVE ANOTHER 
CHANCE TO <50 
TO ALASKA? 


f HOW AMI N 
SUPPOSED TO 
TRACK THE <5Uy 
IF THEy WON'T 
<5!VE US A 
L PHOTO? y 


r THE CLIENT 
THOUGHT yOU'D 
FIND HIM EASILy. SAyS 
HE STICKS OUT IN A 
CROWD, ANP WE HAVE 
HIS LAST KNOWN 
^ COORDINATES. ^ 


PO 

WE KNOW 
ANyTHlNG 
ELSE? 


CLIENT 

CALLED HIM A 
BIOTERRORIST 
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AMP YOU 
THOUGHT 
PIFFEREMTLY 
BECAUSE... 


r who ^ 

WOULD WANT 
TO TRASH A FISH 
SCHOOL OTHER 

than a self- 

l LABELED- 


PO WE KNOW 
WHAT THIS...LIQUIP 
IS YET? 


LOOKS 
A LOT LIKE 
MOTOR. 

, OIL. ^ 


THANKS 
FOR THE KEEN 
OBSERVATION. 


I WAS LISTENING TO THE POLICE 

SCANNER. EARL/ THIS MORNING, 
SOMEBODY BROKE INTO THE UNIVERSITY'S 
SCHOOL OF OCEAN SCIENCES. THEY 
TRASHED THE PLACE, STOLE A WHOLE 
BUNCH OF ALGAE. COPS FIGURED IT 
V WAS JUST STUDENT VANDALISM. V 


I WAS HOPING 
YOU COULD HELP 
ME OUT THERE, 
MR. WIZARD. 





















































































































































PAMN/T. IF YOU 
CAN HEAR ME, 
BOOK MB ON THB 
NEXT FLIGHT OUT 
v OF HERB. > 


SSHH2ZHH... 
MAP...WHBBB 
^ ABB... 


v fWir.. 
ZZSSCHHH... 
HAPPBNBP? 


PERHAPS WE 
SHOULP TALK 
ABOUT THAT 
JOB NOW. 


I PONT 
KNOW ANP I 
PONT CARE. 
JUST GBT 
MB HO MB. 


IF YOU'RE 
THIS PESPERATE 
FOR A PRIVATE 
EYE, I COULP 
PUT IN A 
k. CALL. ^ 





r GIVEN 
EVERYTHING 
THAT'S HAPPENEP, 
YOU SHOULP BE 
THANKFUL 
I'M STILL TRYING 
. TO BE FUNNY. . 


























BENJAMIN 

THEODORE 

MADSEN... 


...THERE'S NOT 

W A SOUL ALIVE WHO BETTER ^ 
r UNDERSTANDS WHAT YOU'RE 1 
CAPABLE OF...BELIEVE ME. I'VE 
SPENT TOO MANY YEARS AND A GREAT 
DEAL OF AMERICAN MONEY MONITORING 
YOU. LONG BEFORE THE QINCHENG 
EXTRACTION AND LONG AFTER YOU 
LEFT GOVERNMENT SERVICE. THE 
ONLY REASON I BROUGHT YOU . 
L HERE IS THAT YOU'RE CAPABLE A 
OF DOING A JOB I /j 

NEED DONE. 


MY NAME 
IS MILES 
SULLIVAN. 


LET ME 
TELL YOU IN 
DETAIL... 

















I WOULDN'T 
SfK y WE'RE IN 
THE MIDDLE OF 
NOWHERE. NOT 
v YET AT LEAST, 


IS THIS THE FART 
WHERE YOU KILL ME 
IN THE MIDDLE OF 
NOWHERE? 



























































































































“THERE, MR. 
MAPEEN, IE YOUR 
RABBIT HOLE." 


w WELCOME TO > 
ZERO BAEE. THE U.E. 
GOVERNMENTS MOET 
CLOEELY GUARPEP . 
few EEC RET 


' AEIPE FROM YOUR 
TALENTE, YOU ARE 
NOW OFFICIALLY 
THE ONLY HUMAN TO 
MAKE CONTACT WITH 
NYX OUTEIPE 
. CAPTIVITY ANP 
V EURVIVE. V 


WHAT THE 
HELL IE A 
NYX? 


r NYX IE AN EECAPEP > 
FOREION TERRORIET 
WHO WAE PETAINEP FOR 
HIE REEEARCH INTO . 
V BIOWEAPONRY S 









































AS IN... 
NOT OF THIS 
EARTH. 


W you SEE, PESPITE 

r THE FACT THAT THERE ARE N 
TWELVE GALAXIES TO EVERY ONE 
PERSON ON THIS ROCK WE CALL 
HOME, THERE ARE NOT SO MANY 
HABITABLE PLANETS FLOATING 
AROUNP. THIS MAKES THE 
w UNIVERSE A SURPRISINGLY a 
i> CROWPEP PLACE. 


HENCE, LUSTRUM. 

A VERY HIPPEN, VERY 
ALIEN CITY. TO MOST, 
A PRISON. TO FEW, 

V A HAVEN. > 


/jwx;/ 


r THE EREBUS ^ 
APPEARS TO BE 
THE MOST APVANCEP 
SPECIES IN EXISTENCE. OF 
COURSE, SOME SENTIENT 
ALGAE OUT THERE MAY 
k. BEG TO PIFFER. ^ 


NYX IS AN EXILE ^ 
f OF THAT SPECIES. BY 1 
TREATY WE HELP HIM 
OUTSIPE LUSTRUM PUE TO 
HIS PANGEROUS... TENPENCIEE. 

BUT HE ESCAPEP. SINCE YOUR 
ENCOUNTER, WE BELIEVE 
L HE'S ALREAPY INFILTRATEP 
k LUSTRUM. A 


LUSTRUM HOUSES 
TECHNOLOGY THAT 
MIGHT GET NYX OFF 
THIS PLANET ANP 
BACK TO HIS FELLOW 
INSURGENTS. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU CALLEP IT 
A PRISON. 


THINK OF IT AS A ^ 
PENAL COLONY. ONE WE 
MAINTAIN IN EXCHANGE 
FOR CERTAIN... 

. PROTECTIONS. > 


r STRICTLY SPEAKING, ^ 

WE GUARP THE WALL. BUT OVER THE 
YEARS, WE'VE SENT IN UNPERCOVER 
AGENTS. OUR LAST OPERATIVE, CHR/E 
CANCEL, WENT IN THREE YEARS AGO. 

IF OUR BITS OF INTELLIGENCE ARE 
CORRECT, THIS PARTICULAR AGENT HAS 
BECOME INFAMOUS. KNOWN ON THE 
v INSIPE AS THE REAPER. > 

















































WHAT A 

CONVENIENTLY 

REDACTED 

STORY 


IGNORE OUR PRIOR OFFER. MY 
NEW ONE COMES WITH MORE MONEY 
THAN OUR GOVERNMENT IS WILLING TO 
SUPPLY A COUNTRY IN NEED OF AID...OR 
DISMANTLING FOR THAT MATTER. YOUR 
AUNT WON'T HAVE A COMMUNITY 
CENTER, SHE'LL HAVE A WHOLE 
COMMUNITY. 


WHAT IF, AFTER 
ALL THE THREATS 
AND COERCION, I 
STILL CHOOSE TO 
DO NOTHING? 



LET ME SAY IT 
PLAINLY, MR. MADSEN: 
WE'RE BOTH OUT OF 
OPTIONS. YOU ARE IN THE 
MIDDLE OF A FROZEN 
TUNDRA, A HUNDRED MILES 
FROM THE NEAREST SIGNS 
OF CIVILIZATION. AND I 
MUST RETRIEVE ONE OF 
THE MOST DANGEROUS 
CREATURES HUMANITY HAS 
EVER ENCOUNTERED. 


I CANNOT 
LET YOU 
REFUSE. 



WELL. 


FUNNY 
HOW YOU 
FORGOT TO 
MENTION... 


M NOT 


GOING TO 


AS I SAID, >1 
CONTACT WITH THE A 
INSIDE IS QUITE DIFFICULT. 
BY NOW, CANCEL WILL BE 
FAMILIAR WITH EVERY 
CORNER OF LUSTRUM. 
v USE THAT TO YOUR . 
ADVANTAGE. X 


GET THAT 


INTEL, AM 


r I'LL NEED \ 
SCHEMATICS OF 
THE COMPOUND. 
ALL ENTRANCES AND 
EXITS. AS WELL AS A 
THOROUGH BRIEFING 
ON ANY KNOWN 
CONTACTS NYX MAY 
. HAVE IN ...THBRB. , 


>ME\ 


...I ALSO COME \ 
WITH PLAUSIBLE ) 
DENIABILITY. J 


























































W RBMBMBBZ, ALL ^ 

COMMS ARE BLOCKEP. 
YOU'VE GOT A WEEK TO FINP 
CANCEL, SECURE NYX, ANP 
BRING HIM OUT IF WE PON'T 
HEAR FROM YOU, WE'LL BE 
FORCEP TO SENP IN A LESS 
TALENTEP TEAM. ANP I HAVE 
k A FEELING THEY WON'T 

tv be as plbabant. A 


YOU'LL 
WANT THIS. 


r I POUBT ^ 
VERY MUCH THAT 
WILL MAKE A 
PIFFERENCE. A 



lfp|, 

M '|i 

■ 




i 


(V;- j[ 


j 

n 



j 


BP'\ 1 

1L 





u YOU 

CAUGHT ME 
ON A GOOP 
PAY. 













































ON IT. THOUGH... I 
CAN'T IMAGING THEY 
PON'T HAVE EARG ON 
^ UG RIGHT NOW. « 


~ I'M ©URE ^ 
THEY PO. JU©T A© 
THEY'RE EURE 
I'M ©OIN© IN 
^ ALONE. 


r BUT IF ^ 
I'M CLIMBIN© 
POWN THI© ©TUPIP 
LAPPER, YOU'RE 
FINPIN© A WAY TO 
k COME WITH 

l. me. y 


I HAP TO BREAK 
THE TOILET PAPER 
HOLPER JU©T TO 
JURY-RI© YOUR 
LE©. IT WA© AN 
V ORPEAL. y 


HOW'© 

AUNT 

RITA? 


YOU 

KNOW IT. 


NORA ^ 
GAYG GHE'G 
PRINKING TEA , 
PEACHY AG 
L, EVER. . 


- LOOK. BEN... ' 
I PON'T KNOW 
HOW ELGE TO 
GAY THIG. I'M 
r GORRY. > 


EVEN GO, 
WHAT CAN I PO 
TO HELP? 


r NOT ©URE HOW > 
MUCH YOU MANA©EP 
TO HEAR, BUT MY FATE 
WA© ©EALEP LON© 
BEFORE YOU ©AW THE 
w POLLAR ©l©N©. > 


WOULPN'T 
MIGG IT FOR 
THE WORLP. 




^ FINP OUT > 
EVERYTHIN© YOU CAN 
ON THI© CHR/G CANCEL. 
©OMEWHERE THERE'© A 
RECORP OF HIM, EVEN 
IF IT'© JU©T A VI©IT 
V TO THE PENTI©T. A 


Z 
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